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Holmes’ first sexual 
experience: At the 
age of ten, a mar¬ 
ried woman 
seduces him after 
he mows her lawn. 


At a Japanese orgy, 
Holmes finds his 
manhood being nib¬ 
bled by six tiny Jap¬ 
anese women 
simultaneously. 


Holmes used to love 
getting a hard-on in 
the street, and 
watch women star¬ 
ing at his pants in 
amazement. 


And then there was 
the time, a famous 
star sucked Holmes 
off in the back seat 
of a Vegas limo. 


“I loved doing 
movies with Desiree 
Costeau! She has 
one of the most 

^incredible bodies 
in the business. 
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Do you recall the first 
time you got laid? 


i remember that 
day as if it all hap¬ 
pened yesterday. It 
was the day fucking 
came into my life. 
Luckily, my first screw 
was with a warm and 
passionate woman, 
knowledgeable and 
understanding. She 
was a Mrs. Pearson 
who used to live 
down the block from 
me InThrun, Michi¬ 
gan. She had a ter¬ 
rific figure that did 
things to my young 
imagination, huge 
breasts, a waist that 
































tapered down to al¬ 
most nothing, flaring 
hips, trim belly and 
well shaped legs, 
smooth and white. 

One day in June, 
when she was wear¬ 
ing a blouse tied at 
the midriff and tight 
shorts, she had me 
come by and mow 
her lawn. After I did, 
she called me in for a 
glass of lemonade 
and my first fuck as it 
turned out. Under the 
guise of preparing 
me for a cooling 
shower, she stripped 
me, When she 
peeled off my under¬ 
shorts and saw my 
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dick — l was well de¬ 
veloped even then 
— she took off her 
own skimpy clothes. 

What breasts! I al¬ 
most went crazy and 
my cock was stiff as a 
board. "Damn!" I re¬ 
call her saying. 
"You're built like a 
man. Area! big 
man!" 

She took me into 
the bathtub and 
there in the water she 
pressed my face to 
her breasts. By grab¬ 
bing my ass she 
guided my hard 
prick into the slit of 
her pussy and that's 
how I got laid the first 
time: in a warm tub 
of water with big- 
titted Mrs. Pearson. 
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After that, were you a 
sexually active 
teenager? 


I bailed every girl I 
could get my hands 
on and once when I 
was fourteen I even 
got into a chick and 
her older sister too, I 
was dating a cute 
sixteen-year-old 
named Amy; taking 
her to the movies, 
walking in the park 
and so on. We dated 
and eventually we 
fucked. When her 
parents went out on 
a Saturday night, 
they left Amy's seven- 
teen-year-old sister 
Beth to chaperone 
us, 

Beth had planned 
to sneak out with 
older friends, but 
when they stood her 
up she came back 
upstairs. She walked 
into Amy's bedroom 
and found us naked, 
My dick was deeply 
snuggled in her sister 
Amy's cute little 
snatch, Beth went 
through the standard 
oh-my-God routine, 
but I could see she 
was excited. 

Soon she was 
naked, a girl with a 
terrific figure too, She 
got onto the bed, 
squatting over Amy 
and then she pushed 
her muff into my 
mouth and said, "Eat 
me!" I did. As I contin¬ 
ued to ream Amy, I 
buried my face in 










Beth's cunt hair, lick¬ 
ing inside her tight lit¬ 
tle pussy, It was a truly 
beautiful experience, 
two sisters who 
shared a deep inti¬ 
macy, it was more 
love than I ever saw 
displayed in my own 
family, where I was 
brought up in a strict 
religious envi¬ 
ronment, 

i think that fucking 
Amy and eating her 
sister helped puli me 
totally away from 
that home life and it 
was never a part of 
my life afterwards. 











































What's the wildest 
thing you remember 
from school days? 


A girl in singing 
class sucked my dick 
and swallowed it be¬ 
cause, she said, 
“Sperm is good for 
the vocal chords." 
She got me behind 
the stage curtain, 
dropped to her knees 
and began unbuck¬ 
ling my belt. I 
couldn't believe it; 
the most innocent 
looking girl in knee 
socks and a plaid 
skirt. My cock rose to 
meet her mouth and 
she engulfed its 
head immediately 
No kissing, no nip¬ 
ping, no teasing, She 
simply formed her 
mouth into a loose 
"O" and sucked my 
stiff prick. 









It felt great differ¬ 
ent from a pussy, 
tighter and better, 
She moved her head 
back and forth, run¬ 
ning her sweet un- 
lipsticked little lips 
over the shaft of my 
cock. Soon she was 
going at it like crazy 
and I couldn't keep 
from shooting off. 
When she sensed! 
was about to come 
she actually 
squeezed my balls. 
She wanted it! My 
head was reeling. 
What a come shot! I 
thought thejism 
would never stop. It 
was after she drank it 
all down that she ex¬ 
plained her thera¬ 
peutic reasons for 
sucking boys dry. She 
thought it would 
improve her singing. I 
thought she cared 
about me, but ail she 
really cared about 
was her singing 
career. 


Weren't these girls in¬ 
hibited by their moral 
teaching at home? 


The stricter the 
home life the less in¬ 
hibited the chick. For 
example, two girls 1 
met attended an up¬ 
per crust finishing 
school where the 
strictest rules pre¬ 
vailed, When they 
found out I thumbed 
my nose at rules, they 
dug me right off. We 
got into the wildest 
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three-way of all my 
teenage years. 

They took me 
down to the base¬ 
ment of their house 
and showed me how 
they applied the 
strict rules they had 
been taught at that 
girls' school. One girl 
pressed up against 
me and as I leaned 
over my lips brushed 
hers. I opened my 
mouth and she gave 
me a finishing school 
lesson in French. 
French kissing. As we 
sank to the cold 
basement floor I 



grabbed the first one 
by the ass and got 
myseif on top of her, 
then slipped my hard 
cock into the moist 
channel of her cunt. 































































By then, the other girl 
was naked and she 
got herself over me 
— sandwiching me 
in between their 
sleek nude bodies — 
and she was dry¬ 
humping my ass as I 
fucked her friend. 


How many girls did 
you fuck in school? 


There were five 
hundred girls in our 
school and I laid over 
four hundred and 
fifty — in three years, 
of course. I missed 
only about fifty pus¬ 
sies because I had 
set out to fuck every 
girl in school. 


Where did you go 
after graduation? 


I wa nted to see the 
world and Paris was 
famous for romance 


















so that's where I 
went. But when I ar¬ 
rived I was broke. 

There was a girl 
named Lucille in the 
rooming house and 
one day she took me 
to a first-class hotel to 
see a forty-year-old 
woman who paid her 
for lesbian sex. The 
three of us got it on 
together and Lucille 
gave me twenty-five 
bucks for my share. 
Right then I knew 
there was a better 
way to get by in Paris. 


You worked as a 
gigolo in Paris? 


A bartender told 
me about a certain 
Madam Lily and I 
went to see her. 
Madam Lily told me I 
would have to mas¬ 
ter self-control, then 
took me into her pri¬ 
vate quarters where 
she slipped out of the 
flowered robe she 
was wearing. "If you 
can satisfy me," she 
said, "you can satisfy 
anybody." 

I learned a great 
deal from that wom¬ 
an, knowledge I 
would later put to 
use in my career as a 
stud and on the mo¬ 
tion picture screen as 
well. She taught me 
to pace myself, to 
gauge a woman's 
passion, to get her al¬ 
most to that peak 
where she comes off 
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then ease her down 
and bring her back 
up to it for a more ex¬ 
plosive climax, I 
worked for some time 
in Madam Lily's 
house fucking 
wealthy Parisian 
women and tourist 
ladies. I was mightily- 
popular around the 
house with my huge 
dick and newly ac¬ 
quired talents for sat¬ 
isfying women. On 
their days off the 
hookers used to pay 
me twenty-five dol¬ 
lars a pop to fuck 
them, It was the only 
way they could get 
their cookies off. 


Where did you go 
from France? 


Sweden. 1 heard it 
was the most liberal 
country in the world 
and I found out it 
was, A sweet young 
blonde I encoun¬ 
tered on the street in¬ 
vited me up to her 
house, assuring me 
she was eighteen. I 
was fucking her 
when her foiks came 
in. I thought it was my 
ass, but the couple 
— fairly youthful 
themselves — just 
smiled, stripped off 
their clothes and 
joined in. I wondered 
how the girl's mother 
could be so young. 
When it was over I 
found out the girl was 
only thirteen. In the 















States! would have 
ended up in the pen. 


Yet you did return 
to the States. 


Yeah, right back to 
Suck City, U.S.A, (New 
York.) I knew it was 
where the big money 
was. My reputation 
spread and I was 
contacted by a fifty- 
year old man whose 
wife had recently 
died. 

His daughter 
wasn't a raving 
beauty, but she had 
a pleasant face and 
a fair figure. She was 
already tied Into a 
chair At his orders, I 
stuffed my pecker 
into her mouth and 
she sucked me gen¬ 
tly. When she sensed I 
was about to come 
she parted her lips 
and 1 jerked out. The 
old man was watch¬ 
ing, and he com¬ 
manded me "Shoot 
off on her face. Shoot 
off on her face real 
good." I was already 
coming and my 
squirts of jism 
splashed on the 
young girl's face, 

That was al! there 
was to the job. The 
guy was punishing 
himself over and over 
for something he did 
to his wife, He some¬ 
how relieved the guilt 
by having strange 
men cream all over 
his darling 
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daughter's face... 
and the girl liked it! 
The ropes on her 
were just for effect. 


Did you make a lot of 
money in New York? 


It was lucrative. A 
wealthy woman 
would set me up in 
an apartment, see 
my maybe once in 
two weeks. I figured, 
why not get some 
other woman to do 
the same? Eventual¬ 
ly, I could flop in any 
of six pads I had at 
my disposal around 
the city. The women 
never knew about 
one another. 


How did you get 
into porno movies? 


I never liked to stay 
in one place too 
long, so I flew out of 
New York within the 
year and headed 
for Hollywood. I 
scored on my own, 
working bars, and 
ended up in bed 
with a lawyer's wife 
named Ginger, Her 
husband had a 
client who made 
porno flicks, she said, 
and if I could really 
keep it hard all day 
like I said I could, I 
ought to be good at 
it. She gave me a 
number to call. 

























The next day t was 
showing my attri¬ 
butes to a movie pro¬ 
ducer in a small stu¬ 
dio on Santa Monica 
Bouievard in Holly¬ 
wood and the day 
after that I was i n a 
fuck film. They had 
four other guys and 
me ail fucking 
away, but each time 
the guys were sup¬ 
posed to pull out and 
shoot off — so the 
camera would catch 
it — they went limp. I 
had to swing into ac¬ 
tion, taking on all five 
giris at fifty dollars a 
clip. In six hours I 
made four hundred 
bucks and i knew this 
was the career for 
me. 



Weren't you once 
shot by an irate 
husband? 


That happened in 
Hollywood too. I was 
fucking hell out of his 
wife one night when 
he was supposed to 
be at a meeting, in 
he came, swearing, 
throwing his brief¬ 
case at me. Then he 
charged across the 
room for a closet. I 
yanked out of her 
cunt, grabbed my 
pants on the way out 
the door and ske¬ 
daddled. As i was 
running for my car he 
came out and fired 
one shot with a pistol 
and the slug 






















•V 

-i _> 



















glanced off my knee 
cap, spinning me 
over an embank¬ 
ment into dense un¬ 
derbrush. I lay in hid¬ 
ing till he gave up 
looking for me, then 
struggled up the hill 
to my car and got 
the hell out of there. I 
didn't stop till I got to 
a hospital. 


Did you ball a lot of 
celebrated women 
in Hollywood? 



It comes with the 
territory. One time I 
went to Las Vegas to 
kill some time and 
met a famous 
dancer you've seen 
on TV and in the 
movies. She spotted 
me at a table from 
the stage and had 
me called to her 
dressing room after 
the show. Closing the 
door behind us, she 
admitted that she'd 
seen me in several of 
my quickie 
8-millimeter fuck films 
and she wanted to 
get laid by the man 
with the immense 
penis. I told her my 
price was a hundred 
dollars and she 
chuckled.,. but she 
gave it to me, 

Every time I see her 
on television it takes 
me back to that 
night.,, 
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His Most Intimate 


“I loved doing 
movies with Desiree 
Costeau! She has one 
of the most incredible 
bodies in the business. 

I remember one scene 
in particular, where she 
just rode up and down 
on my big bone-over and 
over again!” 


ALL MODELS ARE tfi OR OVER 



















